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pretty creepers about the verandah; one of them, a jessamine, has grown most marvellously in the short time since it was planted there. It is a pleasure to watch the pretty things flourishing and making themselves at home with us.
We have just had a visit from the captain of the steamer on which little Austin (of whom we have very good news) went away. He rode up* here on a horse that he borrowed in Apia; it was bigger than any riding-horses we had, a matter of importance when I tell you that the captain weighs twenty stone! though he carries his weight wonderfully well. Unfortunately some of the natives told him it was a ' runaway horse,' which is so far true that it did bolt and throw its rider lately; whereupon the worthy captain absolutely declined to have anything more to do with him. Louis, in the dilemna, offered him our big cart-horse, which he accepted; it was most amusing to see him mount it from a step-ladder, brought out from the house. Up this went the great big man, and got on to the great big horse, which straddled its hind legs in the funniest way, as it settled under the load. . . .
In connection with this visit we had a rather curious experience. The day before we expected the captain a pig was killed in his honour, and hung up outside the kitchen door; but when morning came, lo and behold! there was no pig there. The question was, had any of our own